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‘¢ The myriad tender voices of the spring 
Are in our ears ; the low, soft murmuring 
Of waters, rippling on their sunny way, 
The birds’ glad twitter at the dawn of day, 
The stir of life in budding bower and tree ; 
And in our hearts, O blessed prophesy, 

A hope of a new life that is to be.’’ 


IF you will look for them, you will find many things reported in these thirty- 
two pages for which to be thankful, in our beautiful thank-offering month of May. 
To the two new auxiliaries, mentioned in Treasurer’s Notes, should be added two 
more—one of forty-eight members at Grand Harbor, Grand Manan, N. B., and 
a small but vigorous one at Ocean Park, Me. These four have started with well- 
defined plans of usefulness. . . . Wee Jennie, the new Little Light-Bearer in 
India, is welcomed. You will wish to read all that Mrs. George writes about her. 
That hoped-for Cradle Roll at Sprague’s Mills, Me., is an established fact, with 
Mrs. Susan E. Palmer as superintendent. It is a good omen for the little ones 
to be enrolled in the very first hours of their life, as suggested by Mrs. Chamber- 
lin of Dover, N. H. . . . A new worker and new contributor, Mrs. Arter, writes 
an informing letter about the Manning Bible School, and Miss Coombs’s descrip- 
tion of a “ Christian me/a”’ is full of interest as well as of reasons for thankful- 
ness. Mrs, Mary R. Phillips wrote, Feb. 19: “We are in the midst of 
preparations for a great Christian festival, a suggestion of Sachi’s. I wish I could 
tell you what a blessed, noble man he is. I wish he might go to America. I 
believe he would. be a great blessing. He has just baptized fifteen persons 
here.’’ Miss Scott wrote from Balasore, under date of March 11: ‘‘ Miss Gaunce 
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left here yesterday and Miss Barnes has gone to Calcutta to see her sail to- 
morrow. I have sent parcels of handkerchiefs by Miss Gaunce to America, and 
to my sister in Scotland, to be sold for the Home. They represent a great many 
stitches taken by the women. Most of them are industrious ; and at the exhibi- 
tion of women’s work at Santipore me/a, last week, out of five prizes for work, 
three came to the women here and I hope they will be encouraged to do better 
every year.” Let us not fail to remember Miss Gaunce in the Quiet Hour. 
She has been a most faithful and efficient worker in the Orphanage, and now 
returns to her home in New Brunswick for a much needed and well-earned 
rest... . The chairman of the Western committee wrote, April 7: “ Miss 
Moody started on her new year for Southern Kansas to-day. We hope for much 
blessing in her work.” Mrs. Ward of Hillsdale, Mich., was our representative at 
the Convention in Toronto. We expect that she will give her impressions of 
that meeting to HELPER readers next month. One who attended the Interna- 
tional Convention of the Student Volunteer Movement ‘wrote, “ It was at once 
the answer to a hundred years of earnest prayer, and the promise of an irresistible 


march forward that shall speedily bring the nations of the world to a knowledge 
of the Lord.” Cable messages were read from many parts of the world. From 


Calcutta came the words, “The fields are white, the time is short; send 
volunteers full of faith and power.” . . . Through an error last month, for which 
the treasurer was not responsible, the receipts of a few States were not itemized. 
The items are given this month. . . . Mrs. Metcalf, our recording secretary, has 
been having a delightful trip through Mexico and California. Our president, 
Mrs. Davis, is at her Ocean Park home again. Our treasurer, Miss DeMeritte, 
is flitting from ‘place to place in the interest of the thank-offering. . . . Let us 
pray that especial blessing may rest upon the thank-offering meetings, both 
junior and senior, this month. . . . The April number of the Missionary Review 
of the World contains valuable and interesting articles on India, as well as other 
timely matter. . . . Miss Helen M. Cole, of Boston, whose lectures on the Bible 
as Literature, with Interpretative Readings, were so helpful and stimulating at 
the Woman’s Convention at Ocean Park, has had a very busy winter with 
lectures, readings, and classes in.women’s clubs. It has been her privilege to 
open a new world to many who were blind to the marvelous beauty of the Bible. 
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A LITTLE TALK. 

BY ADA M. L. GEORGE, SECRETARY OF CRADLE ROLL OF LITTLE LIGHT-BFARERS, 

DeEaR SISTER: Have you a Cradle Roll in.your church? Here and there 
new ones are being heard from, others are thinking it “‘ worth while.” There zs 
something worth while in the Cradle Roll. Do you not like our motto, “ Bud 
the tender tree with the fruit it should bear”? Dear little buds of promise they 
come to us, and, spite of our love for them, we often fail to teach them that 
dearest and most lovely thing in all the world—the spirit of our Lord. 
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BIJOU AND JENNIE. 


Somewhere we are told of the young mother who daily prayed by her baby’s 
crib-side that the name of the Saviour and the sound of prayer might be most 
familiar to the child. That mother had the seed-thought of our Cradle Roll 
plan. Begin—sometime you mean to do it—begin now to teach the right spirit, 
to create the right atmosphere. It will save you, it will save your child. Nay, 
more, it will develop the spirit of unselfish service in both, and, no matter how 
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much we have of it, there is room for more. Is your child already so cared for? 
Why, then you must see the need of helping others who have not yet felt the 
desirability of such a course. Jesus loved the children, he loved a// the children. 
We can love others more, because we love our own so much. Or perhaps you 
have no children of your own. Then what a plenitude of room there is in your 
heart for the needs of little children. We can serve the world in no better way 
than in saving the next generation to righteousness. 

Quite likely, sister, you are a busy woman and really could not superintend 
a Roll; other duties would suffer. Do you remember the story—lI think it was 
in our helpful HELPER—of the little woman with the warm heart, whose time was 
so full that she could not spare many minutes, and whose purse was so lean that 
she could give very little, yet who gave her heart to missions and so loved the 
cause that she won many another of more time and means to love them also? 
You can do this for our dear Cradle Roll, and by your own enthusiasm kindle a 
like flame in some one who can give it time and thought and effort. Then, some 
day, you may say this beautiful thing: “‘ The little children of our parish are all 
enrolled for Christ. They are all Little Light Bearers for the King.” 

HOW TO ORGANIZE. 

Send a postal to the secretary for a free leaflet, telling just how. Or, better 
still, send eighteen cents for an outfit, containing not onl) instructions but all 
material needed for organizing except membership cards and mite-boxes, for 
which you send when you have your list of children complete. 

THE CRADLE ROLL OF THE CHURCH. 

Do not emphasize too strongly the connection between Roll and auxiliary. 
To be sure, it is very much in the care of the latter. Being an enrolment of 
children, in the cause of missions, it ought to be in charge of the missionary 
society mothers. But I think all these different lines of work ought to be 
branches of the church itself and not of each other, that the church of God may 
be the center ot all and nothing detract from it, as some of these things are liable 
to do. And the Roll ought to be “the Cradle Roll of the church,” caring for 
the Cradle Roll children. 

SUNDAY-SCHOOL ROLLS. 

A few questions have come regarding the relation between Sunday school 
and Little Light Bearers Rolls. If there should be a strong feeling among some 
in favor of the Sunday-school Roll, while some are anxious for the other, the 
best thing would seem to be a “ Sunday-school Roll of Little Light Bearers.” 
This will give the desired connection with the school, while affording also the 
development of the missionary spirit, which is something we cannot afford to 
make secondary, for it is the life of the church itself. 
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NOW ABOUT YOUR RALLY ! 
First, plan to have one if possible. And then, dear-superintendent, plan to 
have help. People will be glad to be of use in so delightful a place. There 
should be a committee of one or more to see that your church vestry is properly 
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arranged with rugs, easy chairs, high chairs and flowers, and is well aired and 
warm. A reception committee of young ladies will be almost necessary to meet 
the guests, help the mothers fasten on badges, and entertain the small folk. 

Almost everyone will want to come in to see the little ones. You would 
better have announced, beforehand, a small admission or a collection. You 
will need a fund from which to purchase the almost necessary literature, souvenirs, 
etc., for your Roll, and this will be an unobjectionable way to secure it. 

You will wish to give the little ones some simple lunch, so a lunch committee 
will be useful. This committee will arrange little tables and a supply of simple 
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cakes, wafers, or crackers, with good milk and pure water. Ice-cream may be 
served, but, from a mother’s standpoint, I would not serve it. Have only those 
things which, while attractive, cannot harm. Do not try to give lunch to the 
grown-ups. All these helpers will leave you free to meet the mothers and 
babies and secure perhaps new members. 

i. Study the program and the story in this number carefully, and adapt what 
others have done to your own need. Call in older children to take part on your 
program, the wee tots cannot do it all; only keep two things in mind—to show 
the “ big folks” what the Cradle Roll means, and to please and teach the little 
ones. For the former, our leaflet will help you to state our plans and hopes ; 
for the latter, nothing could be more admirable than the tableaux described in 
the story. 

Could some Roll have its group of little ones photographed? Read Bijou’s 
letter and think if such a picture would not be interesting and helpful to these 
children. We hope to have a secretary in India, soon, who could take charge 
of any such picture or letter we might wish to send. May the loving, helpful 
spirit of the Christ dwell with you in this and all things. 


JENNIE. 

Our third Cradle Roll child first appeals for our interest in this number. O 
tiny, homeless waif, it is to be hoped that she has found here, as well as in the 
home, a warm welcome, loving thought, and prayers. 

You will like the story in Miss Gaunce’s own words: “ She came to us a 
week before Christmas ; she is about two and one-half years old. Miss Barnes 
found the mother and child in a village, the other side of Bhudruck. The people 
of her village did not care to keep her, and she (Miss Barnes) sent her and the 
child to the Widows’ Home. The former did not care to remain there, and the 
child was brought to the Orphanage. She is a bright little girlie and gives very 
little trouble. . . . She seems to me rather a remarkable child for her age... . 
I think she had a native name, but the girls have given her the name of Jennie 
and she is called by it.” 

Now let us keep a warm heart-corner for “ Jennie.” ‘Tell the Little Light 
Bearers about her, mothers and superintendents, and do not forget to safeguard 
these three little charges with prayer—Ana, Bijou, and Jennie. 

IN MEMORIAM. 

William Condit Ogden, Dover, N. H. 

Hazel Dell Temple, Fort Fairfielc, Me. 


“ They are not afai—:hey are with us; 
The gates of pearl are close by.” 


‘“‘ He shall gather the lambs with His arms and carry them in his bosom.” 
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PROGRAM FOR LITTLE LIGHT BEARERS’ DAY. 
Greeting to the Little Light Bearers * (by an older child) :— 


“ Beautiful buds of life’s tender spring, 
Blossoms of home, your sweet message bring, 
Tell us now in your sweetest rhyme 
Why you are so glad, this bright, happy time.” 


Response * (by two tiny children) :— 


First Child :— 
“We are little morning-glories of the cause you love so well, 
We know you will be glad to listen as our message sweet we tell.” 


Second Child :— 
“We began in the cradle, in earliest youth, 
To send to the Christless God's precious truth.” 


Song—‘“ Jesus Bids us Shine.” 

“Our Little Light Bearers.” (Statement of the purpose and methods of the 
Cradle Roll, by the superintendent. See the leaflet, also C. R. Report in 
December HELPER.) 

Song—“ Shining for Jesus.” (See “ King’s Praises,” sent for twelve cents by 
U. S. C. E., Boston, Mass.) 

Dialog * (by four little children) :— 


First Child :— 
“ We've a little speech to make, 
Let us, though your time we take, 
Make it!” 
All: 
“ Make it!” 
Second Child : 
“ If you see a child to love 
Sweetest gift from God above, 
Love it.” 


All; 
“ Love it!" 


Third Child :— 
“ If you have a truth to teach, 
That some tender heart may reach, 
Teach it.” 
All — 
“Teach it!” 
Fourth Child :— 
‘“‘ Every precious child you meet, 
Make a Little Light Bearer sweet, 
Make it.” 
All :— 
“ Make it!" 


* From leaflet prepared by Lucie F. Harrison. 
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Song—*“ Jewels.” 
Recitation—“ Doing Good ” (by a child. Poem found in this HELPER). 
Song—“ Little Brother Hymn” (by a child. Sent by C. R. secretary for 5 cts.). 
Recitation—“ The Little Light Bearers’ Prayer” (by a L. L. B. See member- 
ship card). 
‘Singing Hymn—“ Shepherd of Tender Youth ” (by adults. See this HELPER). 
NoTE.—This program is intended merely as suggestive and should be 
adapted to local conditions. Leaflets can be furnished with other like matter for 
5 cents by the C. R. secretary. Refer to the ,February, 1902, number of the 
HELPER for a description of Sinclair Orphanage, the home of the three Cradle 
Roll children. A. MB. L. G. 


FREE BAPTIST MISSION STATIONS IN INDIA. 


CHANDBALI, 
BY REV. M. J. COLDREN, 

CHANDBALI is a small town of about 2,000 inhabitants, situated on the north 
bank of the Byturni River. In direct line it is nine miles from the sea ; by river, 
sixteen miles. Forty miles up the river is Jajpore, the old capital of Orissa. 
Chandbali is mostly a commercial town. About thirty years ago it was a little 
fishing village. John McNeil of Calcutta brought down the first steamer, and dis- 
covered there was sufficient water for large,steamers,to get up, so opened a port 
and began regular trade. It rapidly grew until, in 1899, they were running six 
steamers a week, directly from Calcutta, and return, calling at no other port. 
One of the chief sources of income to the Steamer Company was the passenger 
trade. There was an average of 3,000 passengers landed and embarked from 
Chandbali every week, many of them pilgrims to Jaganath, but a large number 
were Oriyas who went to Calcutta for work. Thousands annually go and come. 
Exports are rice, jute, sugar and molasses, tobacco, tree cotton, logs. Imports 
are piece goods, kerosene oil, cotton, twist, salt, gunning bags, and many articles 
too numerous to mention. 

It has a bazar of considerable size, and a market, every Sunday and Thurs- 
day, where thousands assemble. 

The first move towards opening mission work at Chandbali was the appoint- 
ment of A. J. Marshall, J. L. Phillips, R. D. Frost, and R. M. Lawrence as a 
committee to visit the place. This committee reported favorably, and the}board 
authorized the opening of the station as soonjas men and means were sufficient 
to do so. This was in ’74 or ’75, but nothing was done for ten years, when I: 
was asked to go and open up work there. In April of 1886 I left Mrs. Coldren 
in Bhadrak and went to Chandbali and burnt brick for the mission house, built 
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a schoolhouse, and began work as rapidly as possible. On the 4th of July, 1886, 
the foundation of our house was laid. Captain Palmer, port and custoin officer, 
was present, and rendered assistance in giving the correct orientation of the 
building. It was two years before the house was completed, the delay being 
caused by lack of funds. The house has two stories. The ground floor has 
dining and sitting rooms, a study, and one bedroom. The second floor has two 
sleeping rooms and two bathrooms. The kitchen is detached from the main 
building, as is the custom in that country. The schoolhouse has four rooms, and 
a house for the principal of the school. The large room in this building has 
been used for the native services. They are desiring to build a little chapel for 
religious services, as the schoolhouse is not very suitable. In the Telugu work 
there is a schoolhouse, and a house for the Telugu preacher. They hold their 
Sunday school in this schoolhouse. 

There has been a middle English school for seventeen years. When I first 
went there, there was no school. The citizens, both native and European, en- 
couraged me by building a schoolhouse, then paying twenty rupees per month 
for the support of the school. In less than a year the house was completely 
destroyed by cyclone, but the people built another 120 x 16 feet, of sun-dried 
brick, with veranda all around and a thatched roof. The school has been carried 
on at a monthly expense of seventy-eight rupees. For several years the mission 
paid only ten rupees, but, as the local subscription decreased, the mission is now 
paying twenty rupees of the seventy-eight. The head master is Charlie Singh, an 
efficient teacher and a Christian. Omesh Singh, pastor of the church, is also 
second master in the school, the church paying half his salary and the school half. 

Norra Singh, in charge of the Telugu work, is a nice man and has a good 
influence among his people. Daniel is in charge of the Harrington book room, 
which is situated in the midst of the bazar. The C. E. Society holds its meeting 
in this room, which is usually full. This book room is open every day, and 
Daniel, not being lazy, has called in a few of the boys from the streets and 
teaches them, when there is no one there purchasing books. There was over 
one hundred rupees’ worth of books sold last year, and over twelve hundred 
people visited the book room for reading or conversation. This is a good work. 

The Sunday-school work was begun under difficulty and had considerable 
discouragement at first, but the last four years it has been full of hope, averaging 
one hundred and fifty every Sunday. Quite a number of the children can give 
the Golden Text, and the date for each, for the past twelve months or more. 
They committee to memory the hymns during the week, then on Sunday Charlie 
teaches them the tunes. 

Mrs. Coldren has her Bible women and a girls’ school. All the women are 
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doing good work, and during the past year Mrs. Mayston, the wife of the govern- 
ment official, has had charge of the women’s class. I baptized her and her 
husband a year ago last September, and they have both been active in the service 
of the Master. 

I should have mentioned our yard. The house is in the midst of a mango 
grove. It once was a grove for an idol, and it was with some difficulty that I 
got it. The Hindu who had charge of it belonged to the warrior caste, and so 
was a great hunter and very fond of a fine gun. I had a Winchester which he 
very much wanted, so I finally got him to give me the land (or rather give up 
his cliim to it, it belongs to government) on condition that I give him that gun, 
which I gladly did, and now the mission house stands on the very spot once 


dedicated to an idol. 
+> + ____——_ 


ANSWER TO PRAYER. 

SOME years ago, I don’t remember the exact date, the whole denomination 
was asked to pray for me and my work and workers at Chandbali. Before this 
call in the Free Baptist and Morning Star had reached us in India, the day for 
prayer had arrived. I remember very well, when I got up in the morning, the 
room seemed filled with a mighty presence, and I was filled with the Spirit be- 
yond anything I had witnessed before. The very air seemed surcharged with 
this blessed influence, and I had much faith and hope given me. Bro. Ram 
Jena and Caleb came to me with great rejoicing and said, “‘ Bro. Coldren, what 
is this?’’ I never felt such a power upon me before. It just seemed as though 
all India‘was soon to be converted. We went into the prayer meeting, and the 
blessed: influence was there, and during a season of prayer one Hindu teacher 
fell down on his face and began to plead for mercy. When he arose his face 
fairly shone, and several others were deeply affected, and the whole church was 
quickened, and the work helped in many ways. 
az.c A few days later the papers came from home bringing the announcement of 
the call to prayer. Then it was clear to me, tor that wonderful blessing was 
simply anfanswer to that call for prayer in our behalf. Dear Christian friends, 
you do not realize what a power you might be in India, even though you are so 
poor you can neither go nor spare any money to send. Remember the prayer of 
the righteous availeth much, neither is it limited to distance or time. Let us, as 
Free Baptist Christians, not forget our workers. They certainly need our 
prayers. . . . Let us ask great things of the Lord.—JZ. /. Coldren, in Free 
Baptist. 


a 


SPURGEON said, ‘‘ The elect are those who z//, and the non-elect are those 
who won’t.’—Exchange. 
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MARILLA MARKS HUTCHINS HILLS. 
BY N. W. W. 


III. DAVID MARKS. 


Bo.p_y drawn sketches, like these, must leave many unfilled outlines ; but 
they would be sadly lacking if some space were not given to one who, more than 
any other, helped shape the destiny of Marilla Turner and link it with that of the 
Free Baptist denomination. 

The outward life of David Marks has been fully told in the “ Memoirs ” and 
other publications ; but who has been able to give, in black and white, any ade- 
quate idea of his remarkable personality? Of the sincerity that attracted, the 
fervor that inspired, the spiritual power that prevailed? Of tbat something which 
we call magnetism, that drew “ all sorts and conditions of men” by thousands to 
his audiences? Only those, now advanced in years, who remember having seen 
and heard him in their youth, can give us a glimpse of his power. Mr. A. J. 
Harding of Chicago writes: “I was only six years old when David Marks 
died, and yet I remember at least one visit he made at my father’s house, as 
though it was but yesterday. I remember his face and personal appearance, his 
manner, his earnest conversation, his prayers at morning and evening. His face, 
usually grave, brightened occasionally by a smile. . . . Young as I was, he made 
a deep and lasting impression upon me, and I have often thought and felt, from 
my youth up, that I would rather have been David Marks than any other man I 
have ever known.” 

Born in Shendaken, N. Y., of Jewish ancestry and Christian parentage, 
reared in an atmosphere of prayer, David Marks consecrated himself to God in 
his childhood, and at the age of fifteen was known as the “ Boy Preacher.” His 
opportunities for an education were few, but his thirst for knowledge was 
insatiable. Wherever he went, a-foot or on horseback, he held a book in his 
hand and pored over its pages. Before he went out into the world alone, his 
mother, alarmed at the temptations which might beset an ignorant, ardent- 
tempered boy, gave up the most of her time for a week to instruct and counsel 
him. She told him that his future usefulness, as well as happiness, depended 
upon his moral purity ; that he was going into a world of snares and dangers, 
and that his only safety was in fleeing temptation. She asked from him a promise 
that he would never ride with, nor take the arm of, any woman until he believed 
it was the will of God that he should marry. He thought her unnecessarily 
particular, but seeing her deep feeling, he made the promise and kept it, although 
it placed him in several embarrassing positions before he married Marilla Turner 
when he was twenty-four years of age. 

“It is a fact of common observation,” writes Rev. S. D. Church, “that it 
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takes two devout women, a mother and a wife, to make one great man. David 
Marks was never unmindful of the debt he owed to his sainted mother. Still, 
having early been deprived of her help, when he began his wonderful career as a 
preacher of the Gospel, he was a crude, uncouth, uncultured, illiterate youth —a 
mere boy of fifteen years of age. The people of Central New York, of half a 
century ago, remembered a boy wearing an old coat, many sizes too large for 
him, reaching well-nigh to the ground, an old, battered hat and shoes that had 
known better days before they became his property ; and yet the power of that 
unlettered boy was felt from the Pine Tree State to the southern confines of 
Ohio.” [The foregoing description reminds us of a similar one of Abraham 
Lincoln before he met Stephen Douglas in those famous debates.] ‘“ He greatly 
needed the educating, refining, polishing, elevating influence of a modest, sensi- 
ble, intelligent, Christian woman to complete what a pious mother and the grace 
of God had already begun. It is said in Holy Writ that a good wife is from the 
Lord, and such a woman was given unto him. The Free Baptist denomination 
cannot afford to forget what it owes to that great man, David Marks, nor yet 
how much of his greatness and usefulness he owed to the timid little woman who 
came into his life to brighten, polish, shape, mold, and make him the power he 
became. There are those still living who can remember seeing him sitting by 
the fireside with his wife near him teaching him tne rudiments of common school 
geography. It was ever thus, wherever they went, the course of studies con- 
tinued ; he labored no less, but his work constantly improved in quality ; what 
she did not know, she readily learned and taught the man that could move the 
world. That sounds large, but remember, when David Marks began his labors 
with the Free Baptist denomination it numbered but ten thousand communicants. 
At the close of his life, after twenty-five years of Herculean labors, it numbered 
more than sixty thousand.” 

What he accomplished for himself, with the aid of his wife, is indicated by 
the words of a fellow-worker, at the time of his death: “ He possessed a strong, 
deep, clear, original, well-cultivated mind, and most severely disciplined. His 
style, arrangement, and manner of delivery were peculiarly his own. His easy, 
unaffected manners, always accompanied with great simplicity, and his warm 
heart overflowing with kind feeling, could never fail to secure the love of those 
blessed with his society. His time, talents, and all his energies were laid upon 
the altar of his God, and he was most emphatically wedded to the people among 
whom God sent him to labor.” 

His influence upon the world, however, does not concern these sketches, so 
much as his influence upon the life of one woman. Mrs. Marks was baptized 
and received by the church of Canandaigua, N. Y., on Nov. 22, 1829. Her 
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husband wrote, at that time: ‘‘ My joy was unspeakable, and I said in my heart, 
‘ My soul doth magnify the Lord. For he that is mighty hath done to me great 
things.’ She was now a help to me in my ministry and accompanied me on 
my travels. The furnace through which she had passed for seven months 
appeared to have weaned her from the world, its pride and its vanity ; and she 
seemed to have no object of desire except to devote herself to God and his 
cause. If at any time I expressed sorrow for the want of any conveniences of 
life, she would remind me of the poverty our Saviour endured, and say, ‘Is it 
not enough that the servant be as his Lord?’ ” 

She continued in delicate health for years after their marriage, and some- 
times was unable to travel with him. During such weeks of separation, long and 
frequent letters passed between them. Many of these are too sacred for public 
inspection, but glimpses of his tender solicitude for her, and of their mutual con- 
secration to the work, are a fitting part of the story of their lives. They had 
agreed not to write to each other as often as they wished, because of the high 
rates of postage ; but feeling was too strong fer them and the letters finally flew 
from their pens regardless of expense. They could hardly be said to “ fly,” 
however, when once placed in the post-office. Mails were slow and uncertain, 
and he was constantly changing from one place to another. Many letters were 
delayed and several were lost altogether. After a period of ten days of apparent 
silence from her, he wrote: ‘“ I know that I am unworthy to hear from you, still 
these disappointments pain my very soul. But I must submit it to God.” ... 
‘You have frequently requested me not to be anxious about you, but how can I 
help it? Can you so control your mind and feelings as not to be anxious about 
me? If you can, it is because you have more grace. Christ said, Be not anxious 
for your life, and if it is possible not to be anxious even for life, I suppose we 
may so discipline our thoughts as not to be anxious for each other, but I scarcely 
know how to bring my mind to such a state.” 

Once, when it was extremely cold, he wrote, “I suffered, and suffered for 
you, fearing you would get too much chilled.” Again: “Since I wrote you, 
three days since, my dearest friend has come up before me as plainly as if you 
were present, and it seemed as though I could see your feeble movements and 
sympathize with your ambitionless feelings. Oh, I thought, if I could only be 
with you to show a multitude of those little kindnesses which you so much need, 
but I have tried to comfort myself with the reflection that you are in the hands 
of a kind Saviour. . . . Forty-two days from this time I hope to be blessed with 
the inestimable privilege of attempting to administer comfort to ycu. Be kind 
to my dearest friend and I will accept it as being done to me and in the best 
way it could be done.” . . . “ I wish you to avoid no expense for your comfort, 
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or deprive yourself of anything. Take good care of my dearest, sweetest, 
friend.” After an exchange of letters which show that she was lonely where she 
was, but hesitated about going elsewhere because of the expense, he wrote (the 
italics are his) : “ I wish you to spend your time where and as you Please, and 
should perfectly delight to pay your board in any place you may prefer. Don't be 
lonesome. Give yourself no concern. Favor yourself in all things.” ... “In 
your last letter you say very litttle about your health. Perhaps it would be 
enough to satisfy any but my anxious heart. You say that you are well for you. 
Perhaps this is enough, but oh, I can but think how Jong you have been wel/ for 
you. I feel anxious desire, if the Lord will, that you should now be well for me, 
but above all, entirely well for the Lord.” . . . “ It is now 139 hours to the time 
I hope to meet you. Possibly I may gain an hour and get there by eleven 
o'clock. Am I prepared for a disappointment ?—sickness?—death? O Lord, 
my trust is in “hee. Sanctify my heart, and may this chastening not be 
necessary !”’ 

In 1839 he wrote: “ O my dear wife, I thank you for all the patient, meek 
self-denial that you have practised these more than ten years to increase my 
happiness and serve the precious cause of the dear Redeemer.” In the same 
year she wrote to him: “ Five weeks from to-day I hope to meet you. In that 
time may you do much good, and may we both advance in grace and in the 
knowledge of Christ. Last evening I enjoyed much. It seemed such a privilege 
to be a Christian and to labor in God’s vineyard. I felt to pray much for you 
and for God’s blessing upon your labors. May your precious life and health be 
preserved ! Farewell, my &imd husband. May the presence of the Saviour be 
with you as well as with your ever affectionate Marilla.” 


rr 


Just as you now play a piece without music, and do not think what notes 
you strike, though once you picked them out by slow and patient toil; so, if you 
begin of set purpose, you will learn the law of kindness-in utterance so perfectly 
that it will be second nature to you, and make more music in your life than all 
the songs the sweetest voice has ever sung.— Frances E. Willard. 

a 


ALL the events of a life are necessary to a higher development. The 
common task is a round by which we climb to glorious achievement. The ladder 
which leads us to perfection is made up of small events and small victories. In 
the economy of life nothing is useless, and nothing is wasted. Everything in its 
place is the best thing for that place. Life is a law, not an accident.—A. /. C. 
Norris. 
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THE Manning Bible School is located 
in a very desirable part of the city of 
Cairo, Il. It is central, in a good neigh- 
borhood, on the corner of Walnut and 
21st Streets, and all the street car lines of 
the city pass in front of the building. The 
school grounds consist of three lots, each 
25x 100 feet. The-building, which:is a 
two-story brick, is built on the center lot 
and sets back fifteen feet from the front 
pavement. It contains nine rooms, five above and four below, two large halls, 
two back porches, one upper front porch, and a small cellar. It is provided with 
gas and water above and below, and has a large cistern under the southeast 
corner of the lower porch. The upper story is occupied by the principal’s 
family, and the lower story is used as class-rooms, reading room, and library. 
The walls of the main school rooms are well decorated with maps of the world 
and the Holy Land, and with portraits of distinguished friends of the school and 
the work. The large table in the reading-room is well supplied with excellent 
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reading matter, and the many good books sent us by our many friends are now 
all on the shelves, and they give to the library quite an attractive and inspiring 
appearance. 

The interest in the school is steadily on the increase. The work of the 
present year shows decided advancement along several lines. The number of 
students in attendance has been larger, and the percentage of young men is 
greater than ever before. All of the students are taking the theological course, 
and a larger number of them are of those who are better prepared financially, and 
who have made considerable advancement in the English branches. As a result, 
the attendance is more continuous, the interest in the daily work of the school 
keener, the showing in and about the school better, and the effect on the 
churches and outside public more impressive and encouraging. The studies or 
branches taught in the school this year have been spelling, reading, writing, 
arithmetic, geography, grammar, history, physiology, Dr. Sell’s ‘‘Series of Bible 
Studies: Homiletics, Systematic Theology, Systematic Daily Bible Reading, Old 
and New Testament, Daily Exegesis, Church Polity, and Christian Evidence.”’ 
Nearly all our students, apparently, are men of good moral character and are 
‘impressed with the sacred character of the ministerial calling. No ill reports, so 
far, have come in against any of our students. We are working, praying, and 
hoping that this record shall be maintained. 

There are three Free Baptist churches in the city of Cairo, and quite a 
number in the country and villages lying close around. These furnish consider- 
able opportunity for practical improvement in the way of preaching and other 
mission work. It is quite apparent that the people are growing more in sympathy 
with a trained ministry. 

My work has been principally teaching the normal branches that have been 
mentioned. We have not been able to classify just as we would like ; notwith- 
standing that, we have had fair results, which makes the work very encouraging. 

EmiLy A. ARTER. 
—__—___+~>—____—_ 
A CHRISTIAN “ MELA.” 


WHEN I wrote the HELPER last November a big storm was raging, which was 
the last from then till now—four months—and the brassy sky and blood-red 
morning and evening sun of the present promise more days still of scorching 
heat and shriveled foliage, though a miracle of nature is continually being 
wrought before our eyes in that while the ground is covered with falling and 
dead leaves, driven hither and thither by the hot winds, new fresh, velvety, green 
leaves are putting forth in defiance of drouth and heat, and they live and thrive, 
too !—a continual sermon on the hidden sources of life. I remember one year 
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when we had no rain from November till June, straight on through all the days 
of the hot season, when the sun seemed a ball of fire and the breeze as if coming 
from a furnace, and yet the sa/ forests put on their beautiful fresh dresses as it 
there had been showers right along to launder them. 

Since my last, Christmas and New Year’s have come and gone, with all that 
means to Midnapore mission schools and Sunday schools and the missionaries 
who have the care of them. The Christian community and schools have grown 
too large to have all our exercises on one day, so Christmas is given to the 
Christians, and New Year’s, which is called “ Little Christmas,” to the Hindu 
schools. Those were busy days (to say nothing of the nights) but the interesting 
exercises of both days, together with the happy faces of the hundreds of children, 
well repaid us for our work. 

After these were over came the week of prayer, followed by special meetings, 
house-to-house visitation, and personal work with hard cases. Good results 
followed, and several baptisms brought added numbers to the church. But 
shortly after this, the thing that filled our thoughts and prompted many prayers 
was a new venture for our mission, though it has been successfully tried in other 
missions—a kind of religious fair and camp-meeting combined. The Hindus 
have what they call me/as (short €), where stalls for all kinds of buying and selling 
are put up, and their “ side-shows ” are bands of musicians who sing and play in 
praise of their gods and goddesses. Crowds come to buy and sell and to see 
and hear. The thought of having a Christian me/a at Santipore the last of Feb- 
ruary, to bring together numbers of Hindus in order to preach to them and 
Christians for special services originated with our good brother Sachi, and he 
claimed that it was not his own idea but given to him of the Lord in a kind of 
vision. Everyone has so much confidence in his (Sachi’s) close relations with 
the Master that we all felt it was a thing to agree with and help forward as much 
as possible, and from first to last the planning, the willingness of the churches to 
help, their agreeing to go and bear their own traveling expenses, the oneness of 
the Santipore people in doing everything in their power to make it a success, the 
raising of funds to carry it through, the enthusiasm of the young men in prepar- 
ing their music, the freedom from accidents and illness through it all, caused us 
to exclaim many times, “ This is the Lord’s doing and it is marvelous in our 
eyes.” It began Wednesday evening, Feb. 26, and closed Sunday evening, 
March 2. 

The Santiporeans had prepared their committees and badges, and the way 
they fulfilled their duties would have done credit to an American C. E. Conven- 
tion. The reception committee especially “did themselves proud” when the 
people came flocking in Wednesday afternoon and evening, many of them having 
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walked miles, and being, of course, tired and hungry. I looked on in pleased 
surprise to see how quietly and quickly they were all disposed of — different 
members of the committee standing ready to show the arrivals to their stopping- 
places, and returning immediately to pilot somebody else. The missionaries 
were all housed and cared for by Mrs. Phillips, though we shared all actual ex- 
pense. I went down a few days beforehand, thinking I could perhaps do some- 
thing to help, but she had “taken time by the forelock ” so completely that 
there was scarely anything I could do. There were one hundred and sixty-five 
Christians gathered from all over our field. Chandbali, Bhadrak, Balasore, 
Jellasore, Gadalata, Ujudia, Ulda, Midnapore, and Bhimpore were represented, 
and the prayer meeetings, Bible readings, and special services at the chapel 
mornings were uplifting and inspiring. On the grounds outside were two awn- 
ings, one quite a gorgeous affair, under which the musicians sat and alternately 
drew crowds from the variously estimated numbers gathered afternoons, to whom 
the preachers preached themselves hoarse. These audiences ebbed and flowed 
according to the ability of the preacher to counteract the attraction of the stalls 
where the traders had displayed their wares, or to the tact of the musicians to 
start some new tune at the right time to hold them. These musicians, and their 
instruments, deserve special mention, for they worked hard both in preparation 
and through the meetings. To “ears unaccustomed ” there might have been a 
difference of opinion as to the music of the orchestra(!) but to us who have 
become accustomed it gave pleasure. I overheard one missionary say to 
another, “I’d like to have them in America; we’d have no trouble in raising 
money from the churches.” 

During the afternoons, while work was going on on the grounds, we had 
meetings for the Christian women by themselves. Several Hindu women, too, 
came and sat with us, but would seldom stay to the end of the meeting. The 
evening services were held under the larger awning, and the audience was then 
made up of Hindus and Christians seated on mats and staying on to the close. 
These were seasons of special power, and we could but feel that “ the Lord was 
present to heal.” 

At the close of Friday and Saturday afternoons there were sports for the 
young men—races, bow and arrow shooting of war, etc.—which were greatly 
enjoyed. 

The me/a closed Saturday night and the grounds were empty and quiet on 
Sunday, and the whole day was given to Christian meetings. The closing 
service, Sunday evening, was one of praise and testimony, and it was hard to 
shut it off. It closed with a beautiful farewell hymn, written for the occasion by 
our old-time friend, Rachel Das Bose, whose birthplace was Santipore. 
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The people began to start for home as soon as Sunday was fairly past, and 
by Monday noon Santipore was ready to try to settle itself to its regular round 
of duties ; but it can never be the same as Lefore—it has taken long strides in 
self-reliance, self-sacrifice, and benevolence. The influence of this meeting will 
be felt, is already felt, all over our field in the new impulse given to higher 
Christian living and character, and in an increased respect for the Christians by 
their Hindu neighbors. They were surprised at their ability to hold such a 
mela ; and, indeed, I suspect the Christians were themselves surprised. 

Again we say, “ It was the Lord’s doing and it is marvelous in our eyes.” 
Midnapore, March 10, 1902. L. C. Coomss. 
——_ +--+ 
TREASURER’S NOTES. 

NEw auxiliaries, Farmington, N. H., Springvale, Me. 

The auxiliary in Farmington begins its work under favorable conditions, 
particularly because it is organized and officered by women who have a deep 
interest in mission work, and in woman’s work as a help in the whole mission 
work of the church. The one in Springvale is desirous of doing special work at 
once—a very healthful sign, because it means personal responsibility. I have 
suggested to it what may be well to pass along to others, who may wish to assume 
some definite work. It is that you take a share, or shares, in the salary of the 
missionary belonging to your State, at $5 each. For instance, in Maine it would 
be Miss Coombs; in New Hampshire, Miss Butts; in Vermont, Dr. Shirley 
Smith ; in Rhode Island, Miss Hattie Phillips ; in Michigan, Dr. Mary Bacheler ; 
in Iowa, Miss Scott. In addition take a share, or shares, at $5 each, in Rev. 
Elizabeth Moody’s salary, or Miss M. Jennie Baker’s. In this way you will be- 
come interested in both home and foreign missions, and so will want to be 
intelligently informed about both. In this way, too, the lines between our two 
departments will more rapidly disappear, as they ought, for humanity is one. 

I have been asked to give reasons why, from the treasurer’s standpoint, we 
should make a thank-offering. I am so deeply impressed with the exalted posi- 
tion of the humanitarian worker, that I shall give only general reasons. We are 
called to share with Jesus in the work of establishing God’s kingdom on the 
earth, which is to be “ without end ” ; besides, there is ample provision made for 
this life of service. for “Go ye,” and “ Lo, I am with you alway,” are closely 
linked together. Service for humanity and love of it are wrapped up in this 
command and promise, and this means being happy in making the world happy. 
I suspect we as yet only faintly comprehend our exalted position in being called 
to be comrades of Jesus in work through “ Christ forming in us.” And the 
exaltation is for us as women. It was to a woman that he said, “ The water that 
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I shall give him shall be in him a well of water springing up unto everlasting life.” 
And then we live in an age of the world when woman’s right to help in saving 
humanity is recognized and appreciated. This could not have been said of her 
even as late as one hundred years ago. The more fully we appreciate these 
things the greater will be our gratitude to our Heavenly Father, and the happier 
will we be in making our offering unto him. I am sure that if we do appreciate 
our “high calling in Christ,” even limitedly, at this May thank-offering, it will 
have deep spiritual significance. Make it beautiful with flowers, joyful with 
children, glad because the offering is one of loving remembrance of our wonderful 
calling, large because the need of others is great, and forceful in its outgoing 
influence because winged by prayer, and the energy of the Spirit. Will we not 
take this twelfth thank-offering to the Quiet Hour for God’s blessing upon it? 

March 20 was the birthday of Mother Hills, and, at the request of Mrs 
Ramsey, we gathered in the old home, now Mrs, Ramsey’s, and kept the day in 
the usual way. The company was almost the same as last year, when Mrs. Hills 
was last with us, save the presence of Mrs. Mary Edgar Ramsey of California, and 
Mrs. Wilson and Miss Wilson, formerly of Lowell. We talked about Mrs. Hills, 
told stories of her, and dwelt on subjects dear to her heart. Who knows but she 
made one of our number? 

March has been a quiet month, with some interesting letters thrown in. One 
was from Grand Harbor, New Brunswick, saying that the junior mission society 
had voted a share in Miss Barnes’s salary; also, that a woman’s missionary 
society was organized last October, beginning with eight members, and now 
numbering forty-eight. Mrs. McLeod, who wrote the letter, says, ‘“‘ The Mission- 
ARY HELPER is a great helper, and it is hoped our society will assume the support 
of a child in the Orphanage.” How near it brings the workers together on both 
sides of “ the imaginary line ” to be interested in the same things. Calhoun and 
North Branch Quarterly Meeting have forwarded their usual quarterly remittance, 
which I am to report to the treasurer of Michigan. The auxiliary of Nashville 
Center, Minn., sends, in a lump sum, the yearly appropriation of $50; the 
auxiliary of West Oneonta, N. Y., reports an encouraging outlook for its work, 
and remits $19 for Pulmoni. We welcome this month to the Roll of Honor the 
kindergarten department of Chelmsford Street Sunday school of Lowell, Mass., 
the juniors of Laconia, N. H., and the return of Sunday-school class No. 6 of 
Temperance, Mich., and to the Cradle Roll of the 2d Belmont church, N. H., 
and Canterbury, N. H. Besides, the juniors of Main Street church, Lewiston, 
Me., have paid the balance of their pledge for last year, which is two shares in 
Miss Barnes’s salary. 

There is a note of discouragement from the treasurer of Iowa which may be 
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dispelled if the women of the churches of Iowa will send, at once, remittances of 
all funds in hand to Mrs. Emma Mack, Orchard, Iowa. By the way, if the 
officers of States that are behind in their apportionments will only urge the 
observance of the thank-offering, I am sure there will be a gain in receipts by the 
close of May. May is the last month of the third quarter, so that, beside thank- 
offerings, quarterly dues should be collected and sent to the proper parties by 
May 31. Individuals not associated with auxiliaries can send their offering 
directly to me, as can any auxiliary not connected with a Quarterly Meeting or 
State society. I hope you will keep the treasurer very busy, during May and 
June, with moneyed letters. Checks, money orders, and registered letters, in 
large numbers, and of all sizes from $1 to $300, will prove ‘‘ showers of blessing ”’ 
to our work ! Laura A. DEMERITTE, Treasurer. 
(All money orders should be made payable at Dover, N. H.) 


—_+—~>-¢_____ 
A “ HPELER”’ SUGGESTION. 
BY LENA S. FENNER. 


DROPPING into a young woman’s reading-room the other day, the first 
periodical on the table that caught my eye was our magazine, the HELPER— 
several copies of them, indeed. 

Is not this a suggestion? Why cannot our auxiliaries, each in its own town, 
see that the public library, public reading-room, or church reading-room is sup- 
plied with our magazine? Some of our libraries are putting in missionary 
departments and would be glad of this addition. Make this an extra subscrip- 
tion, or subscriptions, taking the money from the auxiliary treasury, or by special 
gift, thus increasing the HELPER list from each church. 

Dear reader, it is more than probable that there is a young people’s society 
in your church. Why not make it a point to see its literature or missionary 
committee, and through them obtain a number of subscriptions to the HELPER 
from among the young people? It might be well to assist them in preparing a 
“‘ HELPER meeting ”’ under a regular C. E. missionary topic, and receive sub- 
scriptions at that time. Where are our future auxiliary workers to come from if 
not from among the girls and young women of our Endeavor societies, whose 
missionary education should begin to-day? And how is the subscription list of 
our valuable magazine to be kept intact—as the older ones drop off—unless it be 
augmented from among the young people? 

Many of our C. E. societies help in the support of particular missionaries. 
The HELPER gives glimpses of the life and work of that missionary, as well as an 
amount of other information that will keep the young person in touch with the wide 
world of Christian progress. To the Free Baptist C. E. worker the HELPER is 
invaluable. For Publication Committee. 





Helps for Monthly Meetings, 


TOPICS FOR 1902. 


January-—An Introduction to the Study of Missions: 
1. Paul to Constantine. 

February—Prayer and Praise. 
March—Storer College. 
ae 2. Constantine to Charlemagne, 

ay—Thank-Offering. 
June— 3. Charlemagne to Bernard of Clairvaux. 
July— 4. Bernard of Clairvaux to Luther. 
August—Outing. Current Denominational Events. 
September— 5. Luther to Halle Missionaries. 
October—Roll-call and Membership Meeting. 
November—‘*‘ Missionary Helper.’ 
December— 6. The Halle Missionaries to Carey and Judson. 





——_ 
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JUNE.—CHARLEMAGNE TO BERNARD OF ;CLAIRVAUX. 


(From the establishment of the Christian Empire of the West to the Crusading”"Church. Ninth 
to twelfth century.) 


Suggestive Program. 


Singing. Chain of prayers. Scripture reading. 
Brief survey of current events in our own field. 
Lesson—Third chapter “ Via Christi.”’ 


Read prayer on page 112. 

Hymn—Page 113. 

Paper—Charlemagne, Patron of Education, Libraries, Music. (See portrait 
of Charlemagne in the set of Perry Pictures.) 

Reading—“ The Poet’s Tale, Charlemagne,” from Longfellow’s “ Tales of a 
Wayside Inn.” 

Paper—One Thousand Years’ Work for the Teutons: Willibrord, Bishop 
Ebo, Ansgar, Canute, etc. 

Hymn—Page 114; tune, “ Jerusalem the Golden.” (Solo.) 

Paper—The Gospel among the Slavs: Cyril, Methodius, Clement. 

Brief summary of the expansion and translation of the Scriptures in Africa, 
India, and China. 

Paper—Christian Women of the Middle Ages. 

Brief comparison of methods pursued for the introduction of Christianity into 
Northern Europe, and new countries of our own day. 

Music—“ Gloria in Excelsis.” 

Read in concert the prayer on page 111. 

Heps.—Barnes’s “ Two Thousand Years before Carey’ ($1.50) ; “ Earliest 
Missions in All Lands” (to cts.). The foregoing can be ordered of P.¥J. 
Walden, 36 Bromfield St., Boston, Mass. Read Longfellow’s “ Saga of King 
Olaf” and “ The Student’s Tale, Emma and Eginhard.” 





Che YUWissionary Helper Branch of the 


International Sunshine Society. 


Have you had a kindness shown? Let it travel down the years, 
Pass it on. Let it wipe another’s tears, 

’Twas not given for you alone— Till in heaven the deed appears, 
Pass it on. Pass it on. 


ALL letters, packages, or inquiries concerning this page, or Sunshine work, should be addressed 
to Mrs. Rivington D. Lord, 232 Keap St., Brooklyn, N. Y., president of this branch. 

Perhaps all do not know that once (at least) a year, each member is expected to report to the 
president some Sunshine act in order to be in good standing. 

From Mrs. Mary B. Wingate comes the report, “I have written quite a number of Sunshine 
letters, and passed on reading matter to those in need of good cheer, and occasionally something 
more substantial.” 

Miss Ethel Varney writes that she has done what she could to help on the Sunshine cause, and 
reports that her cousin, Miss S. Maude Lougee, although in very poor health, pays her dues by living 
Sunshine in caring for a dear invalid mother. 


CONTRIBUTIONS, 


Mrs. Julia Traver, a member who is constantly helping in our branch work, has given fifty cents, 

Mrs. A. C, Nelson a large donation of reading matter, which contained a number of bound books 
and magazines. This good cheer has been scattered among many hearts and homes. 

Mrs. M. E. Preble has sent four beautiful poems, which will be passed on to shut-in members as 
Sunshine rays. 

Miss Lucy Phillips two books which are being greatly enjoyed by different members of our 
branch, 

Mrs. G. F. Dodge is sending the Morniny Star regularly to a Long Island member. 

A Maine member and Mrs, L. A. Lerned have given dainty cards. 

Mrs. Geo. F, Babcock has kindly enclosed in one of her sweet letters ten cents for I. S. S. 
postage. 

We are pleased to welcome into our Sunshine family Mrs. Ethel P. Dinsmore, the president of 
the W. C, T. U. of Laconia, N. H., who sent money for a silver pin. 

Mrs. J. M. West of Michigan has given as initiation dues a package of Christian leaflets. 

Mrs. J. E. Collis of Massachusetts joins as a helper, and has started in the good cheer work by 
writing Sunshine letters. 


CHANGE OF ADDRESS, 
Miss Myrtella Woodward has changed her address from Concordia to Glasco, Kansas. The 
members will confer a favor if they will notify the president of any change of residence. 
ENTERED INTO REST, 


Again we must add a note of sadness to our Sunshine news by announcing the death of Mrs, 
Lewis G. Richards of Limerick, Me. To the relatives and all who knew and loved this patient 
sufferer, we extend our heartfelt sympathy and love. 


CHEER FOR OTHERS, 


Will the members send helpful cheer to Mrs. Caroline A. Lougee, North Parsonsfield, Me., an 
invalid in need of sunny rays. Also remember the birthday, May 25, of Mrs. Lucy A. Hill, r20o2 Main 
Street, Santa Ana, Cal., who has been an active member of our branch from the beginning, although 
a shut-in, 





Practical Christian Giving. 
Practical Christian living is “to condense and crystallize into the uses of daily life the 


teachings of Christ.” 
~>0<-~ 


THE STILL HOUR. 
HELP US TO SHINE, 
The Farther Lights are shining, Lord, for thee. 
Our light is feeble yet, but grant that we 
Emptied of self, filled only by thy power, 
May ever stronger grow, each day, each hour. 


Help us to shine in word, in deed, in lite, 

To be bright points of light ’mid gloom and strife ; 
To shed the radiance of thy love afar 

Where heathen women and the children are. 


They, too, would love thee, Lord, if they but knew ; 
Help us to send the Word, so dear, so true; 
To pray and give, till they with us shall meet 
In endless, loving praise at Jesus’ feet. 
—/da Hunneman, in The Helping Hand. 





Wuat high honor it is that God has given each of us the privilege of being a 
light for him in the midst of the world’s darkness! Phillips Brooks, in a great 


sermon on that saying in Proverbs, “ The spirit of man is the cradle of the Lord,” 
recalls the fact that in certain lands, for certain holy ceremonies, they prepare the 
candles with anxious care. The very bees which distill the wax are sacred. 
They range in gardens planted with sweet flowers for their use alone. The wax 
is gathered by consecrated hands, and then the shaping of the candles is a holy 
task, performed in holy places to the sound of hymns, and in the atmosphere of 
prayers. All this is done because the candles are to burn in the most lofty cere- 
monies on most sacred days. With what care must the man or the woman be 
made whose spirit is to be the candle of the Lord! It is the spirit of our lives 
which God is to kindle with himself. The body is valuable only for the protec- 
tion and the education which the soul gains by it. And the power by which our 
spirits may become the Lord’s candles is obedience. Therefore, obedience to 
God must be the great privilege and desire of our lives ; not a hard and forced 
obedience, but a ready, loving, spontaneous obedience like that which a happy, 
trusting child gives to an adored father or mother. We must give obedience to 
God such as the candle gives to the flame. At the touch of the fire the candle 
melts and feeds the flame with its own self. So must we give ourselves to feed 
the flame of love and hope and faith which testifies to the goodness of God, and 
which lights up the dark world, causing men to know and rejoice in the light of 
God, which is seen in the face of Jesus Christ.—Zpworth Herald. 





Words from Home Workers. 


New HampsHirE.—Another year of opportunities and blessings has rolled 
away, and we are approaching the season of our annual thank-offering. Once 
more your treasurer urges the women of our churches to observe the day. It is 
hoped that some may, through these services, become interested in our work, 
who would not otherwise be. The funds thus raised are a great help in meeting 
our apportionment. Our Heavenly Father wonderfully blesses our woman’s 
work, and let us show our gratitude by making substantial offerings at this time. 
All money to be credited in this year’s report must be received on or before 
June 7. It is sincerely hoped all remittances may be sent before this time to 
avoid all confusion at the Yearly Meeting. M. F. JoRDAN, Z7eas. 


Farmington.—Our society was organized the first Thursday in February 
with twelve members, ten of whom were present; since that time several names 
have been added. Our first regular meeting was in March. I inclose the 
program, thinking you may be interested in what the youngest of the family is 
doing. Scripture and prayer, president; roll-call, response by thought gems ; 
news items, Mrs. Talpey; questions and answers, Mrs. Pearson; historical 
sketch of F. B. W. M. S. (10-minute paper), Mrs. Carter; study of the field, 
general outline (10-minute paper), Mrs. Shackford; missionary hymn, Mrs. 
Chesley. Yours in the work, 

(Mrs.) Ciara B. Davis. 


Notes.—The auxiliary of Winnebago City, Minn., is fortunate in having 
Mrs. J. P. Burkholder for president. This is an emphatically wide-awake and 
progressive society. The HELPER agent has sent eight new names to our 
publisher this year. The members have pledged themselves to keep the Quiet 
Hour, also to do some Sunshine work. The meetings are well attended, and the 
interest is increasing. They observed the HE.per rally and had a very earnest 
meeting. One member said, “I could not live without the HeELper, I would 
rather go without butter.” Another writes, “I want to say that the HELPER is 
very helpful and uplifting,” and still another, ‘“‘ God bless the HELPER fraternity.” 
Such words are an inspiration, and thus we help one another. . . . It is gratifying 
to know that young people, here and there, are willing to help carry out the 
mission programs. The secretary of the Topsham, Me., auxiliary writes that 
Miss Winnie Smith, fifteen years of age, wrote an interesting “ Historical Sketch 
of Harper’s Ferry ” for a recent meeting, and that she has shown her interest by 
helping in similar ways before. Might not the girls be glad to assist in other 
auxiliaries, if asked to do so? 





Our Juniers. 


DOING GOOD.* 
BY MRS. MARY B. WINGATE. 


I'VE often dreamed of doing good, And so I will begin to-day 
And thought what I could do, (I'm sure it will be right) 
But nothing ever came of it To gather pennies, if I may, 
Or helped to make it true. And dimes and nickels bright, 
I'm old enough, my teacher says, And [ will save the money now 
To do a little good, I used to spend in play, 
And she has told me what to do And send the Word of God to those 
And I have said I would. Who live so far away. 


Over the ocean, far away, Three little children over there, 
Some little children dwell Who in the streets would roam, 

Who never heard about the way Are daily finding love and care 
That I have learned so well. Within the Orphans’ Home. 

I've often thought I'd like to go The pennies that we send to them 
And teach them how to read, Will go for clothes and food, 

But they may die before that day — And I will pray that God will bless 
Die in their bitter need. And help them to be good. 


a 
we 


A LETTER FROM BIJOU. 





BALASORE, Jan. 15, 1902. 

DEAR FRIENDS :— 

For some time I have been ready to write you. By the kindness of God 
I am well. I think you also are well. In this place our Christmas was very 
beautiful. The church was very beautifully decorated. Missi Baba gave us 
sweetmeats on Christmas. On Christmas Day we in our house cooked peesah. 
On New Year’s Day we had a big dinner. I do not know how you spent Christ- 
mas and New Year. It is very cold here. I think it is much colder with you. 

Dear friends, I am studying for lower primary examination. Our class 
examinations are going on. If I pass I shall be sent to first class. Many girls are 
studying in my class. I study a little English, and three other books. I can 
sew a little. 

The harvest here was not good. With you, how is it? 

Dear friends, nearly fifty girls attend this school. 

We have a new child in the Orphanage. Her name is Jennie. 

Friends, Missi Baba tells me you send money for my support. For it, you 


* Recited by little Miss Lilian Carle at the annual meeting of the Maine Woman's Missionary 
Society. 
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will take my “thank you.” I have never seen you, but would be very pleased 
to see you. 

Friends, Missi Baba has given me a new slate and pencil, and I do my sums 
on it. 

Twelve famine children came to our Orphanage. Among them is a little 
girl named Josimonie. Take my love, Bijou SuNAPATE. 


—_ 
ii a 


ROBERT’S ACCOUNT OF THE CRADLE ROLL MEETING. 
Dear Cousin RuTH :— 

I’ve been to a missionary meeting. Mamma says I have been twice before, 
but as I am only three years old now, I do not seem to remember much about 
any other. 

One day last week the doorbell rang, and when Linda came upstairs, she 
handed mamma a tiny roll of white paper. It looked a little like one of those 
bad things I have heard called cigarettes, but as it was tied with a pink ribbon I 
knew it must be all right. It had my name on it and so mamma read to me 
what was printed inside. I will copy it here: 


Dear Little Robert : — 

Our Cradle Roll meeting is coming again, 
And I know you will like to be there; 

So please ask your mother to bring you, and then 
We'll hope that the skies may be fair. 

We'll talk and we'll sing and our pennies we'll bring, 
To send to the children afar 

The story of Light that shineth so bright, 
Of Jesus our glorious Star. 

He loves little children and wants them to be 
His lambs in their earliest youth ; 

And to do all they can to help others to see 
The brightness that shines in his truth, 

The meeting I say is the fourth day of May, 
Come at three though your mother is busy ; 

You'll be glad if you do and so will I, too, 
With much love and good wishes, 





“ MIss LIZZIE.” 


Of course I wanted to go, and then I found out that I could carry that 
pretty bell mite-box that has been on the mantel all the year, and that I put 
pennies into every Sunday. 

When the day came it was very pleasant, and mamma and I started for the 
church. There were so many people there when we went in I could not speak 
to the lady who sent me the invitation, but she soon spied mamma and asked 
where I was, and when she saw me she looked very glad. I sat beside Phillips. 
He is three years old, too, and his baby sister was there. Her name is Elizabeth. 
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Their mite-box was real heavy; their mother puts in a penny every time the 
baby cuts a tooth, and when she walks alone she is going to put in five. I wish I 
had a baby sister. 

Well, I liked the meeting. First, a young lady played on the piano. It 
was a “‘ Sleepy Song,” I think some one told me, and it made me feel as though 
mamma was rocking me; the lady looked sorry then, a few minutes. Mamma 
says there used to be another lady there to play it, but she has gone away now 
where it is all Life and Light. When the music stopped the lady stood up in 
front of the children and told us those pretty verses that Jesus said about little 
children. We kept real still, for you know how good it sounds to hear them. 
Then the minister prayed for us, and that was nice too. Next, the lady asked 
everybody to sing a song out of a book; it was “ Bring the Children to Jesus,”’ 
that was all I could sing of it. Then a big girl read something they called 
records ; I suppose it was good, for they all put up their hands. 

When the members of the Cradle Roll (that’s what I belong to) are five 
years old they graduate into the regular society, The Little Pilgrims. ‘They speak 
a piece or sing when they graduate. A little boy spoke a piece and two little 
girls sang ; they sang the words like the people who live away off in Turkey, so 
of course we did not know what it was, but the tune was all right, “‘ Glory, glory, 
hallelujah ! ” 

After that some of the children told us about idols, and how they have 
mouths and cannot talk and eyes and cannot see. They pointed to their eyes 
and ears and all when they told us. 

The collection came next and we all had a chance to give some pennies for 
the sick babies in India. I guess some of the mothers and aunties must have put 
in some too, tor I heard the lady say there was more than five dollars in the basket. 

Then there were some letters read from our absent members, and they sent 
their mite-box money in the letters. After that we all changed our seats and 
looked toward a big door that was shut. Pretty soon the young lady went to the 
piano, and began to sing. I never heard the song, but mamma said it was 
“From Greenland’s Icy Mountains.” When she was most through the first 
verse the door opened and we saw what looked like a big picture. It was pretty 
dark, but I could see a big idol with some oranges and bananas in front of it, and 
a lady trying to make her little girl pray to it. They kept very still, but I did 
not wonder that the little girl looked as though she was afraid to pray to it. I 
should not want to. The lady at the piano sang the second verse and then they 
shut the door. 

The other lady called for new names for the Cradle Roll and had nine 
given, and then the piano lady commenced again. They opened the door and 
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there was a bright light room, and a pretty little bed, with two little children 
saying their prayers, and a mother rocking the baby. The lady at the piano 
sang “ Our Father in Heaven,” all through, and then they shut the door again. 
I wanted to go in, it looked so pretty, but the lady said I had better not because 
it was supper time. 

We marched into another room and there we had supper at a low table, 
with little chairs, just the right height for us. There were twenty-six little 
children sat at the table, while the rest of the Little Pilgrims had their refresh- 
ments in the other room. We had bread and butter sandwiches, some little 
cakes they called fingers, though they were a good deal longer than mine, 
Brownie crackers and lumps of sugar; we had milk in little glass cups. We 
had some new mite-boxes given to us, and after supper I said ‘“‘ Goad-by ” to 
the minister and the lady, and came home. 

Is there a Cradle Roll in your church? Please write about it if there is. If 
there isn’t, your mother had better form one so you can belong. 

Good-by, from ROBERT. 
—Miss Eliza V. Winsor, in Mission Dayspring. 
i 
ABOUT BIJOU. 

DEAR CHILDREN :—If mamma has all of the MissioNaRY HELPERS, turn to 
the one of August, 1900, where you will find the story of Bijou delightfully told 
by Miss Hattie Phillips. When that was written, Bijou was about nine years old. 
A great many things had happened, even in that time, to make us all glad that at 
last Bijou — which means “ jewel’? —has a safe and happy home in Sinclair 
Orphanage. She was a “charter member” of the kindergarten, and so fleet- 
footed, Miss Phillips said, that when they played kookoodar cheela (chicken and 
hawk) it was great fun to see her go darting in and out, this way and that, to 
keep away from the ‘‘ hawk ” who was a very spry little boy—about the only one 
who could catch her. Her mind works quickly as well as her feet and she has 
learned many things nicely. Of course she knows the Lord’s Prayer and many 
Bible stories and verses. She has a bright, merry little face and is nearly always 


laughing or smiling ; but sometimes her love of fun gets her into trouble and she 
has to be punished, and what a flood of tears it brings! She is never stubborn, 
but ready at once to beg pardon, then join her hands, close her eyes, and tell 
the Lord she has been naughty, and ask forgiveness. I think that Bijou might 
teach us some lessons, don’t you ? 


You know about “ Ana,” our first Cradle Roll child, whose full name means 
“joy,” and now wee Jennie is added to the group. You will find her picture, 
and a letter about her, in another part of this magazine. It will be a pleasure to. 
pray for these three—Ana, Bijou, and Jennie—and to save pennies to help take 


care of them, won’t it? ; Your Eprror. 
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Cradle Roll of Little Light-Bearers. 


“ Jesus bids us shine with a clear, pure light, 
Like a little candle, burning in the night.” 





CONDITIONS OF MEMBERSHIP. 
Children under six years of age become members by enrolment and the 
payment of a fifteen-cent fee. An equal or larger amount must be given each 
year by the mite-box plan. 


“ Each little gift we bring 
He sees and knows, 
The love we offer to our King.” 





CHILDREN SUPPORTED. 
Anundini, Bijou, and Jennie, in Sinclair Orphanage, Balasore, India. 
“ Over the ocean blue 


The dawn of the Little Light-Bearers 
Means a blessed dawn for you.” 





FROM LETTERS. 


It will be a blessed thought to some that, from their earliest hours, they have 
been in the King’s service. Mrs. H. P. Chamberlain of Dover, N. H., writes of 
the tiny daughter of Dr. and Mrs. Pattee, enrolled during her first day : 


She will receive her Little Light-Bearers box at once. 


Listen to a bit from a letter. It will show you how a will makes a way : 


No member of the auxiliary had a child five years old or less, except our pastor's wife, so it 
looked very discouraging when I started in. We enrolled the child mentioned, one Advanced Light- 
Bearer, and the little granddaughter of one member. Then a childless widow enrolled a little one 
who is being cared for in the place. At the February meeting the auxiliary enrolled the new little 
daughter of the pastor, and two ladies presented the names of babies distantly related to them. One 
of these told a young mother about the plan and she desired to enroll her child, although she was of 
another church. As our members are interested, they are just “ hunting for babies ” for the Roll. 


One of the earliest Q. M. secretaries in Maine was Mrs. Ruth J. Jones. She 
writes : 


We have now three Cradle Rolls in our Q. M. (Aroostook); two new ones at Blaine and Mars 
Hill. I am looking for a favorable report from Sprague’s Mills soon. There is also my own Roll 
(Fort Fairfield), which is about three years old, and has at present twelve members. Some of the 
children have outgrown Cradle Roll years, and one Little Light-Bearer went to live with Jesus last 
year. Four new members have been enrolled this spring, and I am sure of two more. Not one of 
the mothers is a member of our church, but they all seem interested and pleased to have their little 
ones become enrolled. The children are delighted with the dollie mite-boxes, enrolment cards, and 
pictures of Ana, We shall try to start a Roll in every church in our Q. M. 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 159 


A New Jersey primary class teacher, who is interested in the Little Light- 
Bearers, hangs a Roll in her Sunday-school room, and the little children are eager 
to bring the name of the tiny brother or sister and join in singing a cradle song. 
She sends a birthday letter to each child in the Cradle Roll. 


In forming a Roll, the members are usually secured with the use of the 
outfit samples, and then mite-boxes and membership cards are sent for. The 
following places where organization has thus been effected have been hitherto 
unmentioned, I think,—Alton, Wentworth, Northwood Ridge, N. H.; Somer- 
ville, Mass. ; Aurora, Ia. 


Growth of our work in the East seems assured. Additions in the West and 
South are particularly welcome because we need a foothold there. Mention has 
already been made of the newly enrolled son of Professor and Mrs. Cook in 
Washington. His tiny hands have borne our Light the farthest south yet. 


Reports from Rolls are very welcome and helpful. Your experience may 
encourage or be suggestive to others. Always glad to receive inquiries and be 
of any possible assistance. Your secretary, 

Ashland, N. H. Apa M. L. GEorGE. 





CRADLE ROLLS. 


(Paid since Jan. 1, 1901.) 


Maine —Auburn, Bowdoinham Ridge, Biddeford, Cape Elizabeth, Dover and Foxcroft, East 
Otisfield, Fort Fairfield, Georgetown, Island Falls, Kittery Point, Lisbon, North Berwick, North An- 
son, North Chesterville, Portland, Pittsfield, Steep Falls, Topsham, West Falmouth.—rg. 

New Hampshire.—Belmont, Canterbury, Dover, Epsom, Gonic, Lakeport, Pittsfield.—7. 

Massachusetts—Lowell (Paige St.) —r. 

Rhode Island.—Carolina, Providence (Roger Williams), Pawtucket.—3. 

New York,—Brooklyn.—t. 

Jowa.—Lincoln, Oakland City, Orchard. — 3. 

Minnesota.—Winnebago City.—1. 

Kansas.—Horton, Houghton, Summit.—3. 

Nebraska,—Lincoln.—1. LAURA A. DEMERITTE, 7reas., 

Ocean Park, Me. 





“ JUST one little maiden, “ LITTLE feet may find the pathway 
Who works with heart and hand, Leading upward unto God; 
Is the very best beginning Little hands may help to scatter 
For a missionary band.” Seeds ot precious truth abroad.” 


“ ONLY a tiny candle, “ONLY a little service 
Lit by Him; By the way, 
Not lost, though he has many He'll reward the smallest effort 
Lamps to trim.” In that day.” 





Contributions. 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 


Receipts for March, 1902. 


MAINE. share Miss Barnes’s salary .....¢.. 
Anson Q. M. aux. coll. 2... +++ ++ $5.25 Lowell Kindergarten Dept. one share Miss 


Aroostook Q.M. aux. coll. 2... 2 «sce. Barnes's salary... se se cee eces 
Augusta aux. for Miss Coombs’s salary ... 5.co Worcester W. M. aux, dues. .......- 
Augusta aux. by Mrs. Olive Penney for 
Rahdi and on the L. M. fee of Mrs. Alice RHODE ISLAND. 
Kinsman . ° 5-00 
Bath North St. Junior C. E. for Hemlotti i Providence Roger Wms. C. E. 2 cee. 
S. 8.00 Providence Roger Wms. Jun.C.E...... 


Dexter aux. by mem. fees ee 
Dover and Foxcroft aux. 


E. Hebron aux, far F. M.. « NEW YORK. 


Sugartown Mrs, A. C. McKom for Mother 
oe. ee 
Ww. Oneonta W. M. S. for “Pulmoni at ‘Midna- 


Deen + & es oe 3 ob 6S eo OE eS CS S's 


E. Otisfield W. M.S... i 

Edgecomb Q. M. coll. . Oa 

Houlton Q. M. aux. coll. . 

Do annual mem. Miss Annie Estabrook ° 

Do do a A rie ee 

Do do Mrs. Clara Bell ... esc cee 

Lewiston Main St. Juniors for Miss Barnes . , FENESVEVARIA. 

Lisbon Falls W. M.S. dues. . »« «2. eo : pe a Co. F. B. Q. M. for India teacher’s 

Madison aux. for Poma’s salary... 

New a ch SUCH. AME. «2 5 6 6 oe , 

Oakland c . ee ee é 

Ocean Park N _w. w. Easter gift « be. 6 J ere: 

Pittsfield aux. for Nettie zenana teacher . . Calhoun and North Branch Q. M. W. M.S. 

Sabattus ch. for Miss Barnes by Mrs. V. E. ODN. TOR IE. The 54.5.4 6 6 + 60 © 0 0 8 
BYCIREMIN 0: @: 4) i Ore 094 @) 5-6 we : Cook’s Prairie aux. forH.M. .. 22s ees 

Waterville ch. os 0.6 6 6 6% +s 2s» ; ony aca actly ag eats ag pe oh Rl 

Waterville Conference aux. ... ee: 1 rove aux $2 H. M. $2 Storer 


a a ae 2h » eb oe ocele éfe «oe ebm be 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. Thais ‘ S. Class No. 6 for Miss Barnes 


Ashland aux. $15 for child in India . . 
Belmont 2d ch. Cradle Roll... +. MINNESOTA. 
Bristol aux. for childin India ..... Hennepin Q. M. W. M. S. for F. M. eae 
Canterbury Cradle Roll. . «2+ +..- Mashyiiie Contes W. M. & eo ¥. BM. se 
mana Ta es Alma Seavey in S. O. . . ES Ae a 
ampton eae: Ww y 
Laconia Juniors for Miss Barnes .... - Winnebago Q. M. $3.50 HM: $5. 40F. M. 
Laconia aux. for Miss yo eer oe mon SOY 
Lakeport aux. income Cole Fund for : 
New Hampton aux...» «s+ eee eee IOWA. 
Somersworth aux. for MiSs Butts ..... ’ Aurora aux. for Miss Scott... 
eo. ee ee ee ee eee eee ; Central City aux. for Miss Scott . 
VERMONT. mo ae eagle 
Lincoln aux for Miss Scott. . 


No Danvile WoM, S for Dresmith |! go Little Cedar aux. for Miss Scott 


Sutton aux. for Dr. Smith. .....-. 
Total 


MASSACHUSETTS. Laura A. DeMerittre, Treas. 
— a St. ch. Mrs. E. S. Cole $1 T. O. Ocean Park, Me. 
ee 


$x mem . ‘es ee se Os 2.00 
Lowell Chelmsford St. ch. Primary Dept. one per Epytu R. PorTER, Asst. Treas. 


—_——_~ 
a i ee 


FORM OF BEQUEST. 
I GIVE and bequeath the sum of to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, a 
corporation of the state of Maine. 








